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VERY SUCCESSFUL! 

BY 

LADY BTJLWER LTTTON. 

IS THllEE VOLUMES. 
VOL. II. 



"There is a twofold fortune wherewith we are to enter the lists ; 
good and ill, prosperetie and adversetie ; these are the two combats, 
the two dangerous times, wherein it behoveth us to stand upon our 
guard and to gather our wits about us: for they are tne two 
schooles, essaves, and touch-stones of the spirit of man." — 

Of fVi$dume, the 9€condbooke,-^hy Peteb Chabson, A.D. 1600. 

** Perieramus nisi perissemus.** 

** Not from the chance of Fortune's wheel, 
Nor from the dust — afillction springs ; 
The troubles that believers feel 

Are but God's blessings in disguise ; 
And like EzekieFs visioned rings,* 
The wheels of Providence have «yw. — 

Joseph Snow's " Churchyard Thoughts." 

•Ezek. L 18. 
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NOTICE 

TO THOSE WHO WILL UNDERSTAND IT. 



The joh of going all lengths to abuse this work and 
its Author, in short, of translating right into wrong, 
and of perverting white into black, is reserved to **i/y 
Grandmother's Gazette, The ZttSrarp,^^ ** The Assinaum,'^ 
"iVb Quarterly^' or ^*New Quar.terh^iV or whatever that 
lecuion production is called, atod the other especial 
myrmidons of that Literary Inquisition, " The Guilt 
of Literature,^ to whom writing scurrilous anonymous 
letters to the Author, purporting to be from " Infiuential 
Reviewer B^^ (?) is also stringently restricted. For the 
abuse of aueh animalculi, the Author is most grateful, 
as criticism, or what is called such, really doeB possess 
Epictetus's two handles. For example, Scaliger cites 
the fourth book of Horace as execrable, and Heinsius 
quotes it as one of the master-pieces of antiquity ! Ainsi, 
eomolons none, quand mime ? for 

** PalchruDa est accusari, ab accusandis*" 

All the Author hopes is, that it may turn out to bo 
the name gang of male and female Infamies employed 
before by the great Literary Bombastes, in the too 
blackguardly Llangollen Conspiracy, (of which there 
are such reams of proofs, and such clouds of witnesses,) 
who have again been employed by him, to feloniously 
obtain her papers from Lord Lyndhurst's porter ; 9a she 
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is only awaitmg the result of the pretended investigatioii 
throngh the " Circumlocution Office," and of the Post 
Office Prig Master General being back-staired a leetle 
deeper in the affair, to make public the whole of this 
last iniquity, so utterly disgraceful to all concerned 
in it, whether as pretended dupes, or cognizant accom- 
plices, as this phase of the dastardly and permanent 
conspiracy with which she has to contend, once ex- 
posed — ^the rest must naturally follow past the power 
of perjury or puffery to refute, or of cant and conven- 
tionality to vituperate, great as those two bulwarks of 
vice are in English society. For there is a point of 
persecution and oppresssion beyond which even a 
woman's legal slave-owner is not, by the law, at least of 
opinion, permitted to go ; or if he does, he must expect 
that even a wife will share the other earth-worm's 
prerogative, and turn, when so trampled on, and that 
too, without being deterred by any fear of the additional 
sourdes menies of the fulminatuig Elohdc of a not 
omnipotent, though thoroughly unprincipled. Literary 
eUque on the one side, or those of a routed, ridiculous, 
disaffected, and demoralised gang of political Eashi- 
bazouks on the other, as from an intimate and hitter 
knowledge of the dregs of each, she alike despises, 
and defies both. But, who, say they, will defend a 
solitary victim against whom a phalanx of the strong, 
and a cohort of the '* clever" unscrupulous are leagued? 
The answer is brief, and to them may appear feeble, but 
they may yet, to their confusion, live to find, that out of 
such weatoess, when too long and too brutally trampled 
on, springs up a giant's strength. Tacitus tells us, that 
under the simplicity of Agricola the Romans fiiiled to 
discover the great man ; and in like manner, under the 
apparent helplessness and Mendlessness of their victims, 
tyrants often fail to discover, till it is too late, the small, 
still, unsuspected sources which Omnipotence converts 
into the flood-gates of Its Eetributive Justice, and while 
exulting in their hitherto invulnerable armour of 
ncFUviTT, and tauntingly asking their victim, ''Who, 
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poor warm, will arenge yon f* the wonn, when they least 
expect it^ finds a yoico to name the Avenger that shall 
echo, tmmpet-tongued through all posterity, the words — 

** Moi ! Yous dif -Je, ge moi, plus robmte que moi I" 

It is farther recommended to Bombastes, (by way of 
a salutary, and above all, an economical change, which 
has great charms for him, — a saving grace being the only 
one that ho possesses,) that he should try to believe in 
OoD, instead of in spirit-rappers ! who have already so 
shamefully deceived himj as they positively assured 
him that his victim's death was to come off last June 
twelvemonths; whereas she, the semi-immortal wretoh, 
oan assure him on &r better authority, that there is not 
the least chance (always barring accidents, or sudden 
good fortune, such as her brain being turned by a 
widow's cap!) of her dying these thirty years. So 
although he has changed the venue fVom the Fykes 
and Oettings — sent to scrape acquaintance withy and 
administer little Palmerio anodynes to her — ^to spies of 
the he-Barnes breed, sent down to ''Spread-Eagles" 
and other pot-houses, to make tender inquiries about 
her health, and ask if she is not dropsical ! ! I (Scarcely, 
oonsidering that from Bombastes' ceaseless conspiracies, 
ever since he turned his victim and his legitimate 
children out of their home, to moke way for his then 

mistress, Miss L a D-- — ^n, the munificent four 

hundred a year, — ^minus the Income-tax ! ! ! — ^which he 
allows her from his own costly vices and superfluities, 
has been reduced to a hundred and eighty ! so that she 
is compelled to write in order to meet the expenses 
his persecutions entail upon her, — she, having no 
Platonic or other pensions from any one, — which 
deprives her of the means of having any beverage but 
watcTi and that has never yet, even among modem dis- 
coveries, been accredited for its dropsical tendencies.) 

Now, it would be for better and infinitely more prudent 
io eurtail this terrible expense of ceaseless espionnage of 
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the lowest and most Haekgua/rdly description, and not, in 
order to meet it, deduct the Income-tax from the 
beggarly pittance he allows his victim, and which she 
has always such a hard struggle to obtain. Yea, verily ! 
this wotdd be better and wiser, that is, more politic, than 
©ven telling those great bought-and-sold donkeys, ** Pree 
and Independent Electors;" or those bacon-fed tools, 
the Agriculturists, (whom it is really cruel to cram with 
more Bacon, though he was a lord,) that it was "that 
great protestant princess, Queen Elizabeth, who was 
the first that gave the English people the bible !" as the 
startling novelty of this piece of information by no 
means atones for its total deficiency of truth, any more 
than the pecuniary remuneration the " Spread-Eagle" 
spy may receive, will at all compensate to him for that 
rough handling he is likely to meet with if he persists 
in his lienor able mission ; as the place where his victim 
now is, being, as it were, a penal settlement, where 
Assizes are held and Judges congregate, there are many 
there, determined vigorously to expose any continuation 
of this dastardly, dirty work. Let Bombastes be warned, 
then, in time, and let him remember that *' Euror fit 
laesa, saepius patientia," ^irA exposure is the only defence 
against, or cure for, such dastardly villainy, — ^a villainy, 
which to those who are neither siUy Misses, nor 
unprincipled Profligates, may certainly be easily ac- 
counted for, but will scarcely be excused by that bundle 
of bare-faced plagiarisms, steeped in brothel -philosophy, 
whioh he calls his works ! 




CHAPTER I. 



IttbHtann anil Ijinkin ; sjiruilng tljat all ia not 
((?ol^ thnt ijlittm 




^ HE season was what 
wo traditionally call 
" the mciTy month of 
May," the time noon, 
the locale Thread- 
needle Street, when 
an exceedingly voyante 
and vulgai'ly, because 
glaringly - appointed, 
yellow (not orange) chariot, only redeemed by the 
goodness of the horses, which were large, thorough- 
bred and high-stepping greys, stopped at an office 
door, the windows of which were secured with a 
thick cross-barred grating, like those of a prison, 
while on the thickly-nailed and iron-iclamped black 
VOL. II. A 



VEIIY BUCCEflBFUL. 



-'^,; -t-.r.il--' :l-. 



^ -4 






. •^'• 



rh'";- "^'--^"^^ 



-i i^- y.>Ti. 



r^^ 



/X-^ 



y.?^^-^ 
i>»: 



trA ot an 



,7 one 1= 
n aI.T!-j 






2^ 



a very 









11 !»'' 



.t^vc" 



.s.t 



k '?' 



bi^> 



Oil' 



I the 






^^ Here, then ; I suppose you must hav 
said tlic latter, >vith a j^an, as he lian 
two more deeds out of the box, one of w 
Phippen appeared to read the endorsemeii 
attentively. 

" Surely you don't object to thati " in(| 
borrower nervously. 

" No, no I that will do very well I " Ai 
tying all these mortgages together, Mr 
rose, unlocked a large iron safe, with i 
five ponderoiis locks, threw them into \ 
hole, and, re-l(x;king the safe and consi^ 
key to his i)ocket, said — 

** Now ril write you a (cheque lor tlu? 
which having done, and handed it to tin 
the broker evidently thought their bun 
that day at least, was at an end ; 
Titaniferous, in transferring the cheep 
pocket-book, said, in his most affable i 
tioneering manner — 

" When will you come and dine with ii 

"You really wish it?" 

" My dear Sir 1 can you doubt it 'I '* 

"Well, you've asked me so often tin 
ril dine with you to-morrow." 

Now it so happened that although Mr 
was as innocent as the child unborn 
" Court Journal " or " Moniing l*ost," 
Mr, Montague Sedgemore, was much ai 
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Susannah Simmons, a young lady of great sensi- 
bility and shrewdness, whose acquaintance ho had 
made at the Sosherville Gardens, had aasured him, 
only on the previous Monday, that " Them elderly 
gents was always tlie worst ; " and surely Susannah 
2 I ought to know about the elders ? " Ughh ! if I 

thought so, and could only catch him outy^ mused 
the moral Montague, grinding his teeth and 
wringing the neck of the soda-water bottle, which 

luckily was not a chicken, " wouldn't I ? *' 

but whatever Mr. Sedsemore would have done was 
opportunely, or inopportunely, prevented by the 
sudden popping of the soda-water cork, and the 
contents of the bottle flying up into his face and 
all over his shirt-front, which considerably damped 
his ardor and cooled his courage, without, hpwever, 
allaying his suspicions, which were, on the contrary, 
rather increased by the Anacreontic manner in 
which Mr. Phippen quaffed another bottle of soda- 
water he had at length succeeded in bringing to 
him* 



CHAPTER n. 



S« tnliitlj fflimij strangB nirnmnrts hkt plnw ; 
3Dint nf n u\nxt mMtnib\ mptirinM tn jmnt 
kmml %x. Itiigram's scsjiiiinBS; null 
stifilriftttli[ i\mm\ ta \ni mim^ Mm 
mmu)^ limranns' tjjioq of ilhrlit gtutnlngii ; 
mm isjttriallii 110 tjiB snjittl pWDtH, t|iat t|ffrr 
is no kt mitjiniit sninb, fiq mmt tjiira no 
smnki raitjinttt ftrr- 




IS in vain to eery 
hero-worship as long 
as the decriers confine 
their labours to lapi- 
dating and trampling 
those who have been 
bom idols or chiselled 
by the great sculptor, 
Destiny, out of the 
quarries of time merely to mould others of the 
coarsest and commonest clay and stick them in the 
places of the former, thus converting a Pantheon 
into a bear-ward. And therefore it is, that though 
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let me out and you may go on to Brentford, c 
and bait your horse ; but be here — let me 
now a quarter to five — then be here at a qi 
to nine exactly^ and wait till I come. AV 
your number t — 947.** 

" Very good, Sir, a quarter before nine, 
this here basket with you. Sir, or leave it 
cab!" 

**No, no, give it to me. 'Egad! a pretty th 
I had forgotten them after bringing them al 
way." And so saying, Mr. Phippen tucked the 
basket under his arm, and proceeded up the 
till suddenly stopping and looking about hii 
uttered the following soliloquy, which i 
indeed have occasioned Mr. Sedgemore to 
far more compromising conjectures than eve 
soda-water had done. 

"'Gad I I haven't brought her last letter 
Tm sure she said Hazeltree-lane, and that I y 
go on till I came to where three roads met, 
I should see a public-house, and I was to in 
there the way to Hazeltree Cottage ; but tl 
she could ]K)ssibly get away from her mother, 
come and meet me. 'Pon my life it's fanny i 
take a house and not know where it is. Well, 
mind, as long as she and they all are happ; 
comfortable, though I suppose Bob's at scho< 
wish I could have come down here before, w 
sent Sftrah Nash to get the place ready for thei 



CHAPTER in. 
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AVING been so par- 
ticularly ordered to 
look at Mrs. Levens 
and her cap, to which 
Mr. Levens, with the 
trembling fore-finger 
of his right hand was 
still pointing, Mr. 
Phippen raised his 
eyes, and slowly turned his head in that direction, 
but very much with the cowed look of an old 
pointer, under the shadow of a raised cane, when 
he is told to look at the bone he has purloined, the 
article of wearing apparel he has torn, or any other 
misdemeanour he may have committed. But even 
when he ventured upon a more assured stare, he 
was not much the wiser for what he saw, as, in the 
first place, Mr. Phippen was no judge of millinery, 
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and did not even affect to be so; therefore, al- 
though Mrs. Levens' cap, with its weeping-willows 
of green and pink satin ribbon, was hind part 
before, he did not sec any thing remarkable in that 
circumstance, but only concluded that, as it was 
the fashion to wear bonnets on the shoulders, it was 
also the fashion to wear caps in an inverse style. 
And in the next place, although Mrs. Lcvens was 
kicking vigorously — rather too much so he thought, 
considering the part she was representing was that 
of a fainting lady — still, as ho had told Mr. 
Leatherby, not keeping horses, he was no judge of 
kicking any more than of millinery — therefore, 
what struck him as the most peculiar incident with 
regard to Mrs. Levens' situation was, that all this 
muscular restiveness was taking place in the arms 
of a tall mildewed-looking young man, of a cada- 
verous complexion, and lank black hair and 
mustachios, and as Mrs. Levens was exceedingly 
ftt and short this young gentleman had the greatest 
possible difficulty in preventing the globular mass 
intrusted to his protection from rolling out of his 
arms on to the floor. Now it was not so much this 
graphic illustration of multum in parvo even that 
puzzled Mr. Phippen ; but (to use the expression 
of his own thought) ^^ what part in the play this 
young man acted!" Was it chance that had caused 
him to be so heavy-laden, or was Mr. Levens' 
fiunily conducted upon the same principles as 

VOL. II. D 
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u Come, be off; ^1 yo^xl TWs «o &« 
only a gentletnaxi tbat rang the fire-beu 

^And ixi a second this prodixced the effect 

persing tHe moTo, so that only the hMtuis, oi 

who were \>reCa)d to tlie bar, and could at 

pay their way, remained to form a select 

roimd the landlord and Mr. Phippen, wl 

latter favoured them -with the particulars 

invasion of 

"THE :F0UR ALiLS." 

** It ^oa8, as yon Very justly remark, oi 

Mr. Levens, no-w mild and sweet as a gla 

own milk-pnnch, '* moat imprudent for i 

leave the lionse v^ithont a soul in it; for 

of being a gentleman like yourself, "^ 

gentleman — ^wbat a Janns Mr. Phippen n 

been 1 since ten minntes before he was i 

man ; ho-wever, it only shews how d 

plentiAil (?) gentlemen are, since five p" 

make one) ^it might just as well have 1 

burglar or ticket-of-leave man. For myt 

should have enjoyed the joke of your ri 

fire-bell exceedingly, had it not been 

Levens ; but she's extremely nervous an 

as you see. Sir." 

Mr. Phippen looked about, and seein 
with a glass window, behind which wei 
roast chickens, a tongue, and somecu 
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\ay fultlllinir, 
liim. I cloii't 

I have a blow 
:ro\is's clinucr- 

I I must find a 
2i\T, for I cai\'t 
ip^lils <jrl;vsses to 
isissa^o, and at j 
'C of some ci«i;ht 
•b, «J^ainst tlio 
,lates, in black 

^^ 8, 9 ; hut tlie 
jfcr plate, wit/i 
^ l,c»ll-pull, sus- 
j,ji|>t(l piece of 
Ijjiiiclfe. 
jjj,j)t% and a\w 

Ijiijr, lie seized 

[,t>rrnn ringing 

j^rrers- do in a 

^lioi^^l l)ut he 

ne i-^^^'"^>g in, 
,Ic from the 
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^ijicr.Mioadoa 
J, ill a Avhito 
IiiiiiJ, so that 



his progcnitor^s Ante, bassoon, and Frcncli-1 
at once. At length he panted out — 

"Where! where! where is the fire?" i 
Pbippen's languid appearance, leaning agf 
bannister, and fanning himself with liis h 
firmed the illusion. 

"No! no!" said he, as soon as he liim 
recovered suflScient breath from his exer 
speak ; " there's no fire. Ah ! get me a 
water?" 

" A glass of water I Ring the fire-bell fo 
of water ! — and ring it, too, as if all Lor 
on fire, Sir. 1 don't care who you are ; 
are no gentleman ! Gentlemen don't com 
house like this to call for a glass of watei 
of water, indeed ! And above all, they d 
the fire-bell to order it! — water, indeed, 
want water, there's the Thames ; and it' 
but what you'd been soused in it before 
come into a respectable house and fright 
males as you have done. Look at Mrs. 
Sir — ^the state she and her cap are in. ] 
happened twenty-five years ago. Sir, it mij 
caused her death, and that of my son, Six 

and ." But here Mr. Levens was s 

with passion that it requires another cl 
give it vent. 
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in a toast lie 

nn-bell never 
than it was 

I boi>e not ; 
lie iijistake I 
kiiig to you 



>r 



\*hen fire 
luce a hiss . 
jjj. that is the 
'ill siuprfsed, 
lilt of-your 
piece in tlie 
tlie M'orld.'' 
. I ma)^ say 
'most any- 
II ; but the 
reat Brent- 

;r. Pbippon, 
ty> to shew 

^ou another 
fiov that I 



Mr. Levens excused himself, thinking h 
finish the bottle when his guest was goi 
Mr. Tom Levens, having no such future 
** seized the present and lived to-day ;" 
took the second glass. 

" Come, come, to drink Mrs. Levens' 
persuaded Mr. Phippon, blandly replenisli 
landlord's glass, ** as you used to do, I 1 
doubt, in the days of your courtship. Mos 
men that are worth having are generally 
but seeing what a loving couple you still a] 
be, 'egad ! you must have been regularly 
and-eye(J together — ^ha 1 ha ! ha ! " Mr. 1 
taking the initiative in laughing at h 
execrable pun, which,- however, was loudly 
by Mr. Levens, senior; but Mr. Tom 
who seemed to think it was no joke, swallo 
sherry instead. 

** And pray," said Mr. Phippen, ^* wliic 
grandfather's — I mean his paternal grandfa 
numerous and all equally meritorious av 
does your son follow? " 

" None, Sir ; for his grandfather ITook 
second-hand books, and for many years did 
printing of the hand -bills and sudi like 
about Brentford, and, indeed, I may say, i 
Tumham Green ; so it was his msh, and 
wife's, that he should bo in the Htcrairy 
which he's had a first-rate education." 
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oonld not be very sacbed, qtwique sacr^ to her.' 
^ Oh I but respect to her position/ said conven- 
tionalily; he had not left her any save one of 
honest superiority, which, as it arose from herself, 
it was not in Am, nor in his myrmidons' power to 
deprive her of. Then what wcu she to respect? 
Surely not the iniquitous laws that allowed a 
woman to be so treated, nor the vicious and im- 
moral society which tolerates such conduct ; and 
least of all the opinion of a certain obsequious 
clique of the press, which panders to, puffs, and 
protects such infamy. The silliest thing that ever 
tyrant did is to leave his slave nothing to lose, to 
hope, or to fear, for then comes the reaction ; the 
pigmy springs into an armed giant, and the trampled 
worm is, for the sake of othersy willing to become a 
martyr to a cause of which they have been so long 
a victim ; and of this overrcacliing folly the ^clever' 
Sir Janus Allpuff had been guilty. * Oh I but his 
talents/ simpers some Miss, to whom they, no doubt^ 
appear, as compared with her own, very great; 
but his victim, being an exceedingly well-read 
woman, could not even bow down to and worship 
themy looking upon him much in the light of tlie 
ass which carried the relics, irom having read the 
most of bis works in the authors from whom he 
tranef erred them; and, moreover, having more 
original ideas in her own head than he ever pur- 
loined from anybody else's. So, finding there was 
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victim's wlicreabout. But at length even si 

ver}'' bungling plotter as this very ^ clever ' 

felt the hum of die play could not last for 

consequently the plot began to thicken, an( 

soirdUant Mr. Leyton was sent, with a \V' 

who had every appearance of being a street-wj 

in peraoTiy and under the name of Barnes.* 

phase of the plot consisted in getting into the 

house as Sir Janus's victim, and giving he 

trouble and expense of getting out of it ; and 

later period of the plot, this low fellow B 

wrote her a most infamous letter, the handw] 

of which was precisely the same as the letters ( 

soirdisant Leyton. But as Sir Janus A 

invariably adopts the opposite verbal virtue t< 

particular vice he may be at die moment pract 

about this time he was seized in the IIou 

Commons with such a ' generous ' (a favorite 

of Ids) horror of the under-hand and the ancmyi 

that he would like to have every article in a i 

paper signed with the writer's name ! But a 

* As according to our charming and equitable laws, 
greater tho truth the greater the liboi," the uuthor of this 
would bo onlv too glad if this IJarncs alias licyton, alia/i stn 
player, and always spy would bring an action against lie 
she mi^ht get his infamous empluyor thoroughly unmaskoi 
aU his infamous literary aaiig in a Court of Justice ; as si 
hsapa of documents and snouis of witnesses to establish the 
this disgraceful conspiracy, in which the women **rykc 
" GettiDg " were concerned. And pithlie exposure is the ohIj 
pmrd tLgeaiiBt such utter blackguardism and cowardly rufi 
ai their vile employer hus had recourse to. As tho case 
paralleled, so must tno mode of dealing with it bo. 



l,e must liave xxttered tl.\s fa,nfaronnade ^ 
fon coTvvictlon tViat s^xcYv atv aWd 
would or coviiA \>e passed-, for, otTaet 
dreadfully lvig.lv v^ages some of lus doe-^r 
work woxdd reqxvire for some of t^e ^> 
pro atvd con, wlviclv they are ordered t*^ 

Shocking to thirvk of 1 ^for it almost m^' 

in one's * mind's eye' Sir Janus himself 
such a state o£ pecnniary destitution aS 
even sufficient to pay for a raspberry'' 
less for a literary one ! Thus hunt©*- 
I miserable and renvote village in vrt»-' 

K taken refuge. Sir J anus's victim le^ 

ting any one kno>?v the place she "v^^ 
•which so exasperated her tyrant to fii 
should, even for a week, a day or an 
firom his persecutions, that the n©' 
miserable pittance he doles out to her 1 
and from which he even deducts the D 
he positively refused to pay it to 
solicitors till he had a clergytnari a ceH'. 
the place tohere she then waSj guarantee 

rvas alive ! and this he no doubt tho 

^ 'clever' way of finding out where she 

I honesty is always not only braver, hx 

than rascality, not only because it has 

fear, but because all resources are wit! 

and as his victim was determined no1 

this disgusting, though at the san 




,^//«! under tJio 

jj.,1 law lienor 

thcrffi*. what 

j,H;rs of dirty 

•^ a out of the 

t^ - T 
,va3 C«'»S ^•'' 

, think that «^« 

''''^ to f'^^ ^^ 
ii^^ ^00 too 
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ridiculous, piece of i)etty tyranny, — si vc»i 
lawyer of hers, and one as Iionest ns he i 
soon brought that contemptible wretch Si 
and his rascally attoniey to their sei 
writing them word what ho wouKl dc 
disgraceful swindle which he calls an al 
was not mstiintly paid. Of course he sooi 
out his victim again, but his spy (every < 
being forewarned) was sent alM)Ut lu*r bu 
a manner that must have rather 8uq>ri 
and ^her gifted' employer; and as now 
a talk of a general election, with what he 
and Fudgester would call those ' hiAjh and 
instincts ' for his own safety which never q 
I suppose he will keo}) ([uiet for some litt 
and he had better I '* 

" What a contemptible, dastardly set o 
guards, to be sure ! " 

"You*d say so. Sir, if you knew as i 
tliem as I do.** 

"'Egadl I think you ve told me (|uit« 
IIow old is tliis Sir Janus Allpuif, and who 
a looking fellow is he?" 

" Well, Sir, in years, I don't believe he 
more than fifty, but from the horrible lif' 
led he looks eighty ; however, in the puffs, c 
all this is attributed to his litemry labou 
person is not so easy to describe ; it is the h 
goat on the body of a grasslio])per. But 

VOL. II. 
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be\)y any moans ilWooking, if he could get rid of 
that damp disconsolate look— *< But, ah I jxwr 
fellow,** thought ho, " having been connected with 
that d d paper has made him like it ; for news- 
papers are always damp and uncomfortable, when 
first they issue from the press, till they are aired. 
Well, I must see if I can't air this poor young follow 
a little ; he deserves a helping hand for his 
honesty." So mused Mr. PhipjMjn, and thus he 
spoke— 

*^Well, I don't exactly want a tutor, for, 'egad I 
Tm rather too old for that, and I haven't any 
youngsters ; but Til tell you what I do want, which 
is what they call a foreign correspondent — ^tliat is, 
a clerk who can write French and German letters ; 
and as you can do that, if you like to do it for me 
there's a hundred a year at your service, and a 
half-holiday Thursdays and Saturdays, and a whole 
one on Sundays of course, and my name is Pliillip 
Phippen, of No. — , Threadneedle-stroct." 

" Oh ! Sir, do you really mean it !" asked both 
father and son in the same breath. 

** I always mean what I say ; so if the proposition 
suits you, you may consider the affair concluded, 
and be at my oflSce, at No. — , Threadnoedle-street, 
at nine o'clock next Monday morning, the day 
before this day week, unless you prefer a longer 
time." 

**0h, no. Sir ! sooner if you wish it, as any time 



CHAPTER IV. 




3X)ljnt Dinnlli 3llr, IrisfiiiDrttljiiik? 

LLOW me, Sir, to carry 
that basket for you, 
said Tom Levcns, as 
J) they turned down a 
lane to the right, 
leading from " The 
Four Alls." 

"Much ohleeged to 
. you, but I prefer car- 
rying it. I Uke the look and smell of the leaves ; 
'tis Uke walking through a vineyard." 

" Well I it's live and learn," said Mr. Phippen, 
as they walked along. *^ 'Gad I I can't help thinking 
of the pretty tissue of blackguardism you have 
revealed to mo to<lay, as practised by some of 9ur 
legislators and literati; it is only another con- 
vincing proof that the sense to conduct sense is 
worth every other part of it, for great abilities are 
much more frequently possessed than properly ap* 
plied. But no wonder we have so many wickedly- 
crooked laws, when wo have such a set of precious 
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Bvibjec^ ^"^d the one being a ricTiculons fiction^ a 
im other a ridiculous reality, we are acting off \ 
Btago pretty much the same farce now ; only, i 
fortunately, it is not restricted to ON£ act. I 
her$ iwe are, within fifty yards of Hazeltree C 
tage," added young Levens, suddenly stoppi 
and pointing to a small old-fashioned ivy-covei 
tenement that stood in a sort of lawned garde 
" that is it, Sir, so now I wish you good afternooi 

Mr. Phippen, who was a pretty slirewd obsen 
of character in his way, that is, when ho tliou^ 
it worth his while to observe it, was pleased w 
this little trait of liis new clerk's not accompany! 
him quite up to the house ; " For," said lie 
himself, "a ])U8hing, vulgar-minded follow woi 
have dono so, and, moreover, have lingered on 
find out what the deuce was taking me there, a 
all about it. I'm sure Sedgemore would, for oi 
'Egad I I begin to take an interest in this you 
man ; " and to shew that he did so, after Ti 
Levens had taken off his hat, wished him gc 
bye, and was retracing his steps home, ^ 
Phippen called after him — 

"TzitI ho! Mr. Levens!" 

" Did you call. Sir ? " said the other, returning 

" Yes 1 Do you know, I think w^e have be 
done a very foolish thing, in entering into such 
sudden engagement, for you know nothing ab( 
me, and I know nothing about you, except that 
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But as he mused, two shadows of unc 
length fell across the dingy flower-show of 
ikded Brussels carpet ; and in looking foi 
substance he saw a lady in weeds, accompc 
by a Blue-coat boy of about ten years 
coming liastily up the flagged walk of the 
garden. 

"'Egad I here they are I" cried Mr. Phi] 
as he went to the door to moot them. " ^ 
how d'ye do, my dear ? Positively you look t\^ 
years younger already for this mouthful of coi 
air I And how are youy Bob? Famous tl 
those crocus stockings, aren't they? As goc 
seven-leagued boots for walking home in, 
Bob ? " And Mr. Phippen winked in a scan 
sort of manner, as much as to say, "Tl 
entirely a piece of secret history between 
and me. Bob, that your mother need not 1 
anything about.*' 

But while Bob smiled, blushed, shewed 
dimples in both his cheeks, hung his head, 
seemed to be practising a pantomimic coui 
tooth-drawing upon the tassel of Ins soup- 
cap, which ho had doffed to Mr. Phippen 
mother began a speech of thanks for her li 
home, and apologies for being absent on 
benefactor's arrival, but broke down at the 
onset, and burst into a flood of tears. 

"Well, 'egadl I suppose I r/iMsi bo angry 
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^ Nonsensei my dear ; make the salad, i 
let your thanks end when my dinner be 
you value my dif^tion." 

^^ Dear me I have you not dined, Sir? 
had known that, and you should have hi 
thing hot** 

^' Then you mi^t have eaten it yourself 
you circumnavigated the globe — as Swift s 
be done, before a washerwoman can go U 
fiist — ^jrou could not have got me what 
better; fixr like Mrs. Siddons, if I have 
ness, it is fer cold lamb and salad." 

Mrs. Chatterton smiled, took off her boi 
proceeded to make the salad as Mr. Fhipj 
self had taught her how to do ; for like all 
who are not incomplete, and who, thcrefon 
palate as well as an appetite, he was a litl 
a gowrmand^ though not the least of a gai 
he seldom exceeded three glasses of wii 
so he was wont to observe that the art in 
like art in everything else, consisted in ug 
it be perceptible in what tlie art consisted, 
this we beg to append an aphorism of 
the result of long experience and deep ] 
namely, that sugar, salt, and onion, the tris; 
of the culinary arcana canoy are when ] 
that is skilfully employed as condiments tc 
what tact is to manner ; and that is an uns 
cause of a charming result. 



^^^ - sbaV 

u wt X ^ve xxotX^Vtig ot. t\.at can sp ^ 

l«.gs o«, ax.d ^ laxey are «^At ^t ^ -j. 
repair tliexn or to get new ones , ^^^ 
pardon, the offer o€ my ^^^f' gptf^e 
pretext. X wanted to ask you «^^ ^n 
of my own." And so saying,"^!- r ^^ 
hoisted onr old friend t\ie ^*°'^^^^!S 
esta.blislied Taimself as walking-^,, ^ 
the widow. <« Tlie faxit is, ma'a«^» ^ 
**X lieard yon inqrairing justn*' 
thfey -wanted any -work, donel 1* - 
but T do. Haven't a shirt to my 
rather a hack to my shirts ; they 
them, want something doing to the** 
X helieve the shortest way and *■' 
he to have a set o£ new ones at o» 

you. think so, ma'am?" and here - 

her face, as if he quite expected 
reverse the state of affairs between 
Coverley and his widow, and 
Phippen, <* a, whole coal mine to k 
linen." 

*'Xhave no doubt. Sir," said 

modestly, « I shall be able to re 

it is not too far gone ;" as if she d 

tM> ambitious were she to grasp a1 

of making a set of new shirts. 
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ft>r.„, '^^''l'" to iZ„ ""'nosalcol 

-^P«^ open ""*^' Wis -^^ospherK 
'^"'e b ^®®»*t, J ^^^» said 

tr«''^ w"*-' t^ r "° ■»■' ««", ™t» 

'"e cam _.i-. . 
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lud done so tlie discomforts of the lodg 

Churcli-street having no longer any attrac i 

him, he took Tip his quarters in a more 

position — ^namely, at the Blenheim Hotel, u 

street. The cottage in Surrey, however, ] 

after a few months residence, too damp for 

lady's rhenmatism, he hegged they "wo^ 

scruple to loolc out for another abode, whi 

had the means of doing, as he had set 

hundred pounds a year on each of tnena 

life, and whichever died first, her hun<lre< 

■was to revert to the survivor ; for, as be ^ 

quaintly to express it, *' If you pretend 

people, what is the use of doling them o\ 

of bread for their breakfast, and saying if 

another slice for yonr dinner, which of cc 

wUl, ask me for it "? — which most likely t' 

so if you have any sincerity in your ii^t^ 

hotter to give them the loaf at once, arvc 

help themselves as their wants ajcii 

saddling a fresh obligation upon ther 

additional crumb." However, finding 

remove from the cottage in which 

settled them, and which to them, 

peared, by comparison, a perfect : 

seeing Hazeltree Cottage advertised 

27,^''^''^''^^^^^^ ^" *^^ advertisemeni 

^ the bkeness between the re 
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the Creator shovild "be tlie most oppressed by 

for honored, they ^were wlieii our Saviour d 

to be bom o£ -woTnaTi, and. to enter Jerusa 

aa ass. Sat had yoii -women less of the ass u 

that is, less patience and passive endutar 

self-elected lords o£ the creation co\ild not 

you as we do. But people never are helped 

help themselves, nor pitied tiU they feel ^ 

selves; and 'gad \ as a sex, you. only tnc 

II* complain. A.nd nntil yon are wnanimous ir 

some slight JTistice and protection froO 

% ^^r^^' instead of being split into fac 

silly and the selfish, who, not suffering i 

care not how mncK their sex may suffer 

yon are leaving the field clear for the 

kisTT^ ^^ «^rs, irx the interest of 

»«^!i,** ^^^ *^® iniquitous laws for grii 

^^ they axe, and continuing to crucif 

«.«,.*..» "^^^ c-rucified, unth their 

it i« tMs^^^iL^*/^^ ^^y i« «nly too t, 

«»ost nart « '^^^^iful injury, such t 

^eyc^^enotr^'"'^"*" as^emen. 

"'^y ^e agqinst°^ °PPressive and unj 

position of » '^^w* as a aea^, since th 

^e excise a^^^^®*"^' *** "^^^^ *^^ ^' 

-«t effect tCvTmclT^i'*'^*^ " "°*^""^' 
.*\ii|,\ '"icit deabngs ; on the 
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I tliixik if I had 1: 



termination. ' Gad ! 
Newton 1 would liave starved before I c< 
eaten a shilling of it, for, all said and do 
blood money." 

'' Ah I Sir, she had a danghter," was t 
only defence of her h\isband's relative. 

«'Gadl X forgot that; yes, I see, si 
help taking it, hnt it lAras a pity too." 

And tliis was as explicit a w^ay of o 
self vanqnished as if Mjt. l?hippen had 
arms at a tournament, or said, ^^ X gi' 
prize-fight. Bn^t in order to cover la 

well as possible, he added 

''Now^, xny dear, give me a cup o 
tea." 

'' No wine. Sir ? Yon need not be 

for like all else in the honse, it's your 

gave ns ; and tbere is some very good 

beer, not brewed by xts, bnt X know th 

brewed, as we get it from a farm hoii 

"Neither thank yon, for I, foolis 

allowance before dinner. X'm glad y 

me « dmnk and disorderly,' for, to as 

this place, X tnrned into one of those 1 

everything is ordered ^ to be drunk on 

and, therefore, i snppose everybody is 

^ too ; it was np yonder, at ' The F. 

l^evena's—a very honest man appaj 
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her son to think that that kind old man 
deed 

" A daily beauty in hia life, 
That made all othen ugly." 

Nor was she far wrong ; so that the chi 
was tempered with a sort of awe, such a 
Catholic might feel for his patron saint. 

" Hone yon, my boy Y^ said Mr. Phipp 
tmg his head. 

** Shew it to Mr. Phippen, dear. Pm 
will be glad to see it ; for it was his prize, 
history and general good conduct." 

And away went Bob to the farther chin 
and returned with his fine green-and-gold 
of Longfellow, and, blushing up to his ears 
how he was proclaiming his own honors, h< 
over the leaves until he came to that c1 
Legend of Wurtzburg, which Longfellov 
exquisitely versified, and pointed to the lin< 
Yogelweide, the minnesinger of its co 
dying— 

" Gave the monks his treasuros; 

Gave them all with this behest, 

They should fbod the birds at noontide, 

Daily on his place of rest" 

"Poor fellow 1" cried Mr. Phippen, *^ 
rest all the better for it in his narrow bed 
when he read on to where the portly ab 
his veto against the poor little aerial ch 
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heritage as wanton waste, and how they, poor pil- 
grims, came — 

" In vain o'er tower and turret, 

From the walls and woodland nests, 
When the minster bells rang noontide, 
Gather*d the unwelcome guests," 

he closed the book, and, shaking it as vehemently 
as if it had been the utilitarian abbot's neck, 
said — 

" 'Egad, Bob ! I only wish we had that rascally 
abbot here ! And if he must thwart and annoy 
the poor birds and rob them of their rights, it 
should be as a scarecrow; for you and I would 
hang him up to the highest cherry-tree we could 
find, wouldn't we ? " 

'^That we would!" cried Bob, clapping his 
hands, in great delight at the mental panorama 
before him of a fat abbot dangling as a chatelaine 
from a cherry-tree." 

"'Pon my life! this seems very pretty poetry 

though ; not that I'm a judge," said Mr. Phippen, 

as he again opened the volume and looked through 

it. " I'm surprised ! for I thought the Yankees 

thought of nothing but 

^ Dimes and dollars, 
Dollars and dimes ;* 

and that in America as in England 

* An empty purse was the worst of crimes.' 

'Gad! I'll buy this book." 
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III. I 



clear sky, witli its yoxxng crescent mooi 
vibrating wliite clortds, tlxroxigh whicli 
and then some star -woiald flash like 
glance." 

"Well, it's snrprising to me," said 
drawing liis eyes firom tlie Heavens, a 
his thonghts alov&d, ^^ t\iat people don't 
more troiible to get tliere." 

" Ohl Sir, wlien yon come down 
said Robert Chatterton, ** may I not c< 

'* 'WeU, X don't exactly know how 
Bob, as X cannot fioi a time for coming 
me, there's tlie cab. X'm sorry wehav 
to go ; bnt, bless me. Bob, I was nearly 
a terrible over-sigbt. Xon know you 
me jnst now abont school-games an< 
my time ; and tbere was I, very near 
the most time-honored and popular of 
*' Indeed, Sir 1" cried the boy, gettii 
to him, while bis eyes dilated in the 
thinking be was at last going to hej 
new, or at least not known there, to c 
school witb bim. 

"^Why, yes; wasn't that too bad? 

little giddiness is excusable in young 

me. It is this. You must know, Bo; 

time, whenever youngsters came home 

or elders went there to see them, it ^ 

matter of course (and, indeed, IVe b 
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dropped, and your lady picked it up and was a 
calling arter us with it, that's all." 

*^ My Lady, indeed !" echoed Mr. Phippen as he 
threw himself back into a comer of the cab, which 
now made another start, and this time an effectual 
one. 



CHAPTER V. 



€^ KttU gwat Wnill nf tnhu. €lje '^mtu'i 
Sinm. ^t hi poplc Ml isjitpjitii hh 
InDiHilf mnnngst, initlmut hring, iu fine, ranr^ 
itoh tjfiml 




^IIERE is not much room 
for description in the 
costume of even the 
most elaborately-got- 
up modem 6%an^; con- 
sequently there is, of 
course^ still less in the 
toilet of Mr. Phippen 
upon the day that he 
was to dine at Sir Titanifcrous Thompson's ; so 
that it may be briefly summed up as a particularly 
saignd specimen of the florid Gothic. The flowered 
black satin waistcoat, the ^' very tasty thing ^^ with 
which he had so maliciously tried the nerves of 
the bran-new baronet on the previous day in 
Threadneedle-street, was in requisition, but only 
modestly in the background, under a white one of 



150 



VBKY STJCCBSSFXJ^ 



theatre, or Bartholomew fiedr; 
cotdd not liave been quite as- 
thought himself, con^denng tl 
had taken, and the reams of y^ 
in letter-writing, never t< 
hooking even one legacy, ^ 
he*sotted old Xiady Dives 
the provision for her 
One of the many strii 
one it was) had been 
the llfetame of her ^i' 
fooliahly, and not v 
and laugh over li' 
but as Mr- Jerich- 
playing exactly 
cleverer t>au Tien 
litBrally^ and c^^.x 
fet jointure, 
hear: tlio 1^. 
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that he makes I>eciiis, in the p 
CaBsar," in the conspiracy scene, 
vho dotibts wlietlier they stall be 
Caesar to come fortli to tlie Capitol 

(c never fear tbat ; ^ 

I can o'eraway liim, for lie loves to ^^^^ 

^ That nnicoxn may "be "betray* d with t^^*^ 

' And bears with, glasses, elephants hoi ^^ 

lAona with toils, and man with flatte^^ 

Bnt ^wlien X tell liim lie liates flatterer^^ 

He says lie does, beif^ then most flatted 

But where flattery, ^which is the legv^ 
the hireling and the parasite, hecomes ^- 
to grieve and to i?^onder at is, when * 
the noble stoop to the degradation of 
Passing over naore naodem instances, 
a feeling of deep regret and h 
belonging to a species that can so 
Promethean spark they possess 
animals, can read that master-pie< 
eloquence, as it will for ever rema 
of Cicero, addressed to Csesar on 
Marcellixs, and xiot he moved also 
ment that the transcendant talents 
great patriot and defender of the 
people of Rome shoxild not only be 
supphcate the invader of that libei 
also grovel dowxx into flattering hiii 
hps that had destroyed Catalinet 
15ut this certainly is irrev 
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Wl^ttt, ttinEg nwmi gmt (?) mu, Br. ^jitpiifn 
mtis tnitl b gtatlfmira; flui us jib (3ilr. 
:f |li}ipii) niliH' ttp 15DTO atttinia iminiBUBWH 
nf tjit Cnmnto nai tju (fmpirB, jit fin^H tlmt 
nlh BtntiM, Ukt ill im^ims, mm irAz nngia 
flgoitt, if fopt snimntlif Inng; m t^ nil 
tjiings tnnsiteit, ju nrijuite jrtojitlf unti tj 
nifllf, tDnaOtirmg tjiat it is jiia hlrat in liglj 
life, titlur *ahni' m 'Mm' stairs. 

^^^f^^^'^^'ST as Mr. Phippen 

House a cab drove up, 
and two men got out. 
One was a Kterary ce- 
lebrity, and justly de- 
if^ S^sonred to be such, as 
i.^^ far as his very clever 
novels went; but, in 
gl'atitude to the ignorance and inanity of the 
Matrons and Misses of the fashionable world, of 
"whom he was becoming V enfant chhrif he had re- 




\m 



VEKT SXJCJCBSSFTJi:.. 



ftttote, -wVnVe from a study off the liall issnec 

foate . guests, oxie of ^w"hom -waa.' the ic 

tropicai-\o6)dng gentleman vrho had got u 

twin ■with "Mia. "Penrhyn and Sir G 

Kempenfelt, in their -way do-wn to Baron's 

tVus personage rejoiced in the name of 1 

thwaite. The other two -were of so ordii 

appearance as not to need a descriptic 

fact, they not on\y loofced hke Jones 

Smiths, hut they were 3 ones and Smith, i 

were their respective names. Having allc 

these to precede him, so that he might 

very last, Mr. Phippen followed the grooi 

chamhers npetairs, >who, though he hs 

enqmred the name of that unknown p« 

was not able, or affected not to be able, 

It, so that after all, that worthy man, who 

content v^ith his own good name, was a 

« Ti^^^**^^ ^nown and more aristocrati 

M>. I»hipps, my lady." 

W Hereupon Lady Georgiana, havin 

^one, and anxious to give it to her g 

<^vilS^^*T^ *^^ ^^* arrival with the mos 

it rxX- *'^,^^<3» Ivad Mr. PWppen tho 

laad rnaTv^ ' instead of that super-ai 



impertinent 



«*»*«, legibly demanding 









t\v<= TTo^°* 



.0« » 



^^^''ot*^* 



.A*° 



^t^^^ -^^^^ t.*^^' 



"^" " <*^?elet.n„>- 



tnS 



gec^ 



\v^» 










Ao^ 



l\^1^ 



tJcve 



i?fre:> 



*''\r^>^.°^<!Srs»it* 



,oi> 



le^Y"'.- o€ ^^^^e^\>v--:^ t-kxem. 






65® "^^^ >N'**- 









6»y 



Co« 



A>o^* 



»U ^** _» ten 



nio^ 



^•^-„e^°— ^i.1^ -..«>- ^,„,^ 









^^*^^ ^ tVve 



s»y^' 



.tvgs 



gttvt 



doVog* 



k\l 



London world in particular; and as a t 

instance, to illustrate tins -'^««^«^^' ^J 

I.ady Ooldacres tlie desperate «etX.ady Uec 

had made at him for lier danglit«r, l-ady 

before slie married l-ord BelviUe." 

**r>ear me \ " put in a little esp^fle w 

his left, a M^. X>e Crepigny , >w\io liad gon 

all tlie cliapels, and listened to all the 

with a qmet smile, V>nt, -Wlio being a ftiei 

Belvine's, conld not let Mr. Beanche 

pass. *' Yoix surprise me, ^/Lt. Beauciw 

thoTiglit, and so did everybody, that 

Cameron bad fbnnd for Constance wl 

alvyaya aoztght ^ranls. and money I" 

In "wbicb, tbougb more exigeante 

Cameron ^vaa more fortnnate than 

chercbe, as he bad passed his life in 

for tbe latter of these two boons ; a 

the exception of Lady Dives' little 

globTiIe of El I>orado, had not succeed 

It. This nielancboly reflection upon 

distribntion of prizes in the lottery < 

ally silenced bim for some seconds. 

Mir. Jericbo Jabber had by this i 

covered from tbe effects of the awh 

pied be bad received in Mr. Hay 

country-dance ; and as he fancied h 

^^P^e, Sir Janns Allpuff, the Boa^ 

party, Ctbongb in every other re 
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"^y, yes ^""^^^^s^tit.. 

^y other b^ ^"^'V more t. ^^ 
« Yes r ^^^*« Of b^d^^ ^"^^y 

^i* S^f *- that cufr^^S**^ fe 
•* Wh-^^^ ^'^d pen K ' ^^ twac 

*° ^oxnperi ^'t'***^ or d- . "^^^ ^«^ 

?;^^ «-^ m Pl-as^r^^l^-d wo 

?"'*^- Of ,?^ to 3 -' but the en 
^^«^t Jr.^*'' ^btai^! '^ ou. gene 

^u?^^*W^ ^^ ^«^ere„.^„ 

*h« tost ''^eir ^*"^^*sel^ ,, 
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did tte rest, and efFectiaally brought tlw 
her eyes ; and again she sighed, and th 
was genuine, teing the echo of 
prayer of " I hope to Heaven De Ba 
his off-hand good-natured way, won't 
out that liarconrt Penrhyn in the 
clflim relationship with him on T^lc 
And in order to get rid of so disagreea 
and change tlie snbjectj she said al 
Phippen — 

" I heard yovi talking of dear Paris 
Bourerie. X suppose, Mr. Phippei 
travelled a great deal 1 '* 
"Too much/' 

'* Too xnucli, oh I one can scarce 
much,** 

" I think one may, if one has been s 
*' And you bave been shipwrecked 
De Baakerville, clasping her snowy 
TUDst interesting manner, and hangin 
of distress from ber still beautiful 
turned tbem full ^pou her companior 
"Only once. Madam, only once." 
^i^ely that was enoughr And 1 
accompanied this query, though 
Beemed to ring discordantly in Mr. : 
as Qe replied vtrJ+i. . 

" n K ^ ^ some, asperity— 
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S«b«. ,5 *o the \^^ by .; "ontinned ' 

'"^'^^ «tt<^i.1'«kboff''^'<'p<.l <^r^ 

- ^ V V.e J^'«<* J^-" do y„. «^ ' 

* *i»at's Jj^*'^^ to have 
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IS ioge. Still, as you say, if I amnoi fricasseed en aU 

^ UiHdantj — and truly the ground is strewed thick 

^^ with warnings." 

"Out upon them!" exclaimed the other boy- 

^^ hero^ as he added, in the words of Othello, waving 

Uij his sword— 

* Behold ! I have a weapon : 

^m^ I A better nerer did itself sustain 
1^ . Upon a soldier's thigh ;' 

only I have not yet seen the day — ^but I must see 
it^ 

' That with this little arm, and this good sword, 
I've made my way through more impediments 
Than twenty times your stop. But, oh ! vain boast ! 
Who can control his fate ? ' 

And if it is my fate to fall, instead of to 
conquer, I tell you what, Penrhyn, if the route is 
changed, and I'm ordered to Heaven, instead of 
getting into the Redan, send this ring to my 
mother, will you? And — and — tell her,'* added the 
young man, resolutely gulping down the tears that 
trembled in his voice, and throwing a smile over 
his face, ^* that 

. * It is not in mortals to command success,* 

you know." 

" I will," said the other, " and I'll also tell her 
that you *did more, for that you deserved it.' 
But I have a mother, too! Well, I must not 
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"^ not toy, S^CCESSPB 

-'- so UvT^^-^^^on those .1 

t^oL"^^' Wed" Ji^^ o 
"^ W^^^-^-^i^'t'^^f- 
presence of S>, - "^ ^ere « 

^'^e L^^'^^d, li^*^ them all 

^ V '^^fc'c^ ^*^ort^ **e cor 

«xaden^* ^^ereforl l^^ '^'ore . 

''^^ the s^ 
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CHAPTER Vm. 



Inst hut— Mm 2u\mm\ ^Iftmmnm ; 
nr, tjit Dartnt pulit 




JtOUGH not more than 
nine o'clock when 
Lord De Baskerville 
had set out^ it was 
past one before Flo- 
rinda, who had never 
moved frgm the seat 
where he had left her, 
perceived, more with 
a sort of spiritual clairvoyance than by her physical 
sight, the long watched-for boat returning; but 
as the moon was now wanhig, and thick clouds 
gathering for rain, only the eyes of the heart 
would so soon have descried that long coffin-like 
phantom skimming the waters, and have seen the 
strokes of those muffled oars that could not be 
heard. For a moment every pulsation which had 
been so tumultuous before, was suspended, as she 
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to try and find some sort of conveyance to hav 
the poor creatures removed. When I came to th 
trench the sight was too horrible^ for it looked lik 
a Campo Santo turned inside out ; and there, as 
could not go below the surface, I probed in vair 
I then made the tour of the open as far as I coulc 
and was returning in despair, fearing he migli 
have fallen inside the Redan ; — but, determined t 
stay there all night and wait the morning^ 
light, " 

Here Florinda kissed his forehead. 

" And just as I got back to the trench, I saw 
French chasseur d*Afrique, exceedingly drunl 
trying to achieve three impossibilities, namely, t 
stand steadily by balancing himself on his heeli 
to catch hold of the Vivandibre whom he W£ 
importuning for encore une goutte, and to sinj 
in the midst of a most insubordinate hiccup — 

" * Mon flystfeme est d'aimer le bon vin, 
Nob amis, la dame qui nous aime, 
Quelque peu d*ouvrage, et point de chagrin 
Voilk le vrai bien ; ou je n'y connais rien ; 
Dinga! dinga! dinga! dinga! dong! 
Ah ! que j'aime k sonner un bat^me I 
A Messieurs les maris j'en demande pardon ; 
Dinga I dinga! — (Hiccup.) 

'" Veux tu nous ficher le camp? Avec ton gredi 
de dinga I dinga I dinga I " cried the VivandHre. 

'"Donne moi done une toute petite goutte 
Ello est Ik I elle est Ik I elle est Ik I morbleu 
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England will be our destination very soon, but not 
till all traces of the effects of that horrid wound 
have been flung to the winds either of the 
Busphorus or -^gean, where we think of weighing 
anchor for, to-morrow. Oh I here come those 
tiresome mail bags ; so good bye, for to-day, my 
dear cousin Mary. Don't hate me for my namis 
sake, but believe me de cceury 

" Your sincerely affectionate, 

*^Florinda Andoveb." 



CHAPTER IX, 



**3Katt nf llnss" mnkfs n sritntiftt )imm% 
mX nf tnttrst, as l\i tintitrnl rnnstunratt nf sn 
iiniiig; tjirtntrns tn inritt tn '' ^t ^d^imts/' 




APPINESS, like 
t)leasure9 is a game for 
which it is vain to 
seek ; it must start be- 
fore us or we never 
find it, and the reason 
is, perhaps, that all 
that is most exquisite 
in nature — ^whether in 
feeling, sentiment, perception, or sensation — is, to 
a certain degree — that is, beyond a certain point — 
indefinable. The lover, for instance, is generally 
at a loss to define — even where great peirsonal at- 
traction exists — the eacLct point fi:om whence the 
electric thrill came, which at once revolutionised 
and subjugated his whole being; and yet this could 
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theea evening, as I am beesy upon a new discovery 
I hove made respocdng gun-shot wounds.*' 

^^ Indeed I is it too scientific for us to under- 
stand!'' 

" Oh I no, it's sample (simple) and plain enough 
to the humblest capacity, or / should naver have 
discovered it ;" and here the doctor's grin corres- 
ponded with his accent. "Yer ladyship knows 
what buffing the kays (keys) of a piano is t" 

ayes— well t" 

" Walj ye see whan a bullet is covered wi lather 
(leather) in like monncr, only it must be kad (kid) or 
glove-lather, the ball is rebuffed, or turned aside.*' 

"But do they ever cover bullets with leather?" 
asked Florinda in great surprise. 

" Not ganerally, but I have known it done with 
great effact ; and thot's just the amprovcment I 
mean to write to * The Times ' about, and suggest 
to the Board of Ordnance, because I thank 
(think)—" 

" Do, for Heaven's sake, my dear doctor, give 
me my letters I " broke in Harcourt, his pale face 
now crimson. 

" But really I should like to hear this improve- 
ment more fully explained," said the innocent 
Florinda. 

"Another time," said the doctor, slowly taking 
the letters out of his coat pocket, and looking at i 
poor Harcourt, as he did so, with a grotesque andj 
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CHAPTER X. 



€^ amkoatlt Hilintt— ''I'ttmBrB inrainatnrt/'— 
Sottirart, initlnnit tlitBittraing, mritis to liis 
3SntjiBL— t)BBrri|itintt nf niitiqnitifs; nX 
€Miimn nf tjit nlhst nf nil JlDtintrtH. 



EDE love," says St. 
Evremond, ^^resembles 
ghosts and apparitions, 
because every body is 
talking about it, and 
nobody has ever seen 
it. Had St. Evremond 
(qui rCetaU rim mains 
que saint) lived in 
these our days, he might have converted this 
apophthegm into a syllogism, by adding, as the 
consequence of his major and minor, that, like 
ghosts also, nobody believes in it either ; and yet 
like many other things seldom seen, and on that 
account not credited, it exists for all thdt ; and its 
being exceptional, only renders it the more intense 
where it does exist. 
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'* There, now I " cried Florinda, " you have hurt 
yourself in moving ; if you do not keep perfectly 
still, I will not read to you." 

" No, no ! — it was nothing — only a spasm ; — 
it is over now, and I long to hear what you have 
to read to me." 

" The first must be the * Shadows,'"* said she, 
taking two Magazines off the table, ^^as the 
most appropriate, though I think the other the 
finest thing I have yet seen in modem poetry ; '* 
and she read first the following charming lines 
fix)m ** Eraser's Magazine," in her low, clear, sweet 
voice, which made to the harmonious lines a most 
musical accompaniment : — 

SHA.DOWS. 

" Oh the shadows — the beautiful shadows, 
Floating far o'er the hills awaj ; 
As over the sky 
The light clouds fly, 
So o'er the mountains wander they. 

" Oh the shadows— the beautiful shadcws, 
Sleeping soft on the meadows green ; 
Fair are the flowers 
In sun-bright bowers, 
But fairer the flowers those shades between I 



* Lucidly, everyihiDg now-a-days seems to be admissible in 
literature, from re-writing other people's books to writing the 
noft on one's own ; otherwise the introduction of this and the 
following gem here, would certainly be an unpardonable anachro- 
nism, as <* Shadows" only appeared in the April number of 
"Fraser," 1866, and '^The Burial of Moses" in "The Dublin 
Uniyendty Magazine" for ibid. 
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" Oh the shadows— the beautiful shadows, 

Dancing light on the ocean spray ; ) 

Changing each wave 
From gay to grave, 
Like the frowning smiles of a child at play. 

** Oh the shadows— the beautifiil shadows, 
Sinking deep in the moonlit lake : 
Where the mountains seem 
As if viewed in a dream, 
And a world of purer beauty make. 

• Oh the shadows— the beautiful shadows, 
In the world without and the world within ; 
Forjoy may borrow 
A charm from sorrow ; 
And charity smiles on repentant sin. 

* " Oh the shadows— the beautiful shadows, 
Falling soft on the dazzled vision ; 
When the tender thought, 
By memory brought. 
Tempers the glare of hopes elysian. 

" And there are shadows— merciful shadows, 
Dropping like balm on the bleeding heart; 
When lirst it knows 
That Love's flame glows 
Stronger and purer when joys depart 

" Then bless the shadows— the beautifrd shadows ; 
And take this thought as you gaze abroad ; 
That in heaven and earth 
Shades owe their birth 
To Light— AND Light is the shadow of God.* 

N. N. S." ■ 

"Beautiful indeed I" sighed Harcourt, as he 
repeated the last stanza after her; and, looking full 

* Lux umbra Dei—BLU old Platonic notion. 
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But no man heard the trampling 

Or eaw the train go forth. 
NoiMlessly as the daylight 

Comes when the night is done, 
And the crimson streak on ocean*s cheek 

Grows into the great sun.; 

Noiselessly as the spring-time 

Her crown of verdure weaves, 
And all the trees on all the hills 

Open their thousand leaves ; 
So, without sound of music, 

Or voice of them that wept. 
Silently down from the mountain's crown 

The great procension swept. 

Perchance the bald old eagle. 

On grey Beth-peor's height. 
Out of his rocky eirie 

Looked on the wond*rous sight. 
Perchance tiio lion stalking 

Still Hhuns that hallowed spot : 
For bcaHt and bird have seen and heard 

That which man knoweth not. 

But when the warrior dieth, 

His comrades in the war, 
With arms reversed and muffled drum. 

Follow the funeral car. 
They show the banners taken, 

They tell his battles won. 
And after him lead his matchless steed, 

While peals the miuute-gun. 

Amid the noblest of the land 

Men lay the sage to rest, 
And give the bard an honoured place 

With costly marble drost ; 
In the great minster transept, 

Wliere lights like glories faU, 
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And the sweet choir sings, and the organ rings 
Along th* emblazoned walL 

This was the bravest warrior 

That ever buckled sword ; 
This the most gifted Poet 

That ever breathed a word ; 
And never earth^s philosopher 

Traced with his golden pen 
On the deathless page truths half so sage 

As he wrote down for men. 

And had he not high honour? 

The hill-side for his pall, 
To lie in state while angels wait 

With stars for tapers tall ; 
And the dark rock pines like tossing plumes 

Over his bier to wave, 
And Grod^s own hand in that lonely land 

To lay him in the grave. 

In that deep grave without a name. 

Whence his uncoffinM clay 
Shall break again, most wondrous thought ! 

Before the Judgment Day ; 
And stand with glory wrapped around 

On the hills he never trod. 
And speak of the strife that won our life 

With th' Incarnate Son of God. 

O lonely tomb in Moab*s land, 

dark Beth-peer's hill, 
Speak to these curious hearts of ours^ 

And teach them to be stilL 
God hath his mysteries of grace, 

Ways that we cannot tell ; 
fie hides them deep like the secret sleep 

Of him He loved so welL" ' 

" That is indeed fine! No. we shall not quarrely 
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is no one who has sense enough a 
to marry suitable English words to 
Spanish and Portuguese airs; foi 
son<^s, the words are so seldom 
music, so with us it is generally tl^ 
music seldom does justice to the yvotrc^ 
"I was so completely of your opin^ 
"that frona this modinha I am no 
uprooted all the hearts and darts, ey^ 
flowers and bowers, and adapted th-' 
Shelley's to it, which sounds to me 
truth of the music. 

«« Do let me hear the ones you mean- 

"I ARISE FROM DREAMS OF TH 

" I arise from dreams of thee, 

In the fixst sweet sleep of night, 
When the winds are breathing low, 
And the stars are shining bright. 
I arise from dreams of thee, 

And a spirit in my feet 
Has led me, who knows how, 
Beneath thy window, sweet ! 

Like all the airs of that class, the las^ 
it were a sort of dying away in their 4:^ 
ness, as if the theory of twin souls -^ 
realized, and after a long, weary, separ^^ 
pilgrimage, they had at length met in t.^ 
of bliss; and expanding their wings to ^ 
* ^-^ ^- now been set by Charles Sal^ 
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had, in one lonj^ first and last embrace, com- 
mingled their existence, never again to bo dis- 
united. And these strains so exquisite in t hem- 
pelves, lost none of their omj)hatic intonation from 
Florinda's rich contralto voice. And as the now 
risen moonbeams danced upon the waters, one 
might have almost fancied it was to the vibration 
of those entrancing harmonies which were then 
sending their last echoes over them. A murmur 
escaped from Ilarcourt mechanically; for a moment 
he held out his arms, as if they had been moved 
by the sudden touching of a spring. 

'* You are ill ; you want something ? " said Flo- 
rinda, hastily laying down the guitar, and approach- 
ing the sofa ; *' what is it ? " 

" Nothing," said he, raising himself on his elbow, 
as he seized both her hands and covered them with 
kisses so vehement, so burning, that tliey terrified 
her. ^* Nothing, but to die ; for I love you, Flo- 
rinda. Oh ! but 1 luve you, till my very soul aches 
again with rapture and with torture, one of which 
alone would bo insupj)ortable, — there, — there, — 
only let me lay my head for one moment on your 
shoulder, — only let me hear and feel the beating 
of your heart oncey and I don't care how soon mine 
ceases to beat; and surely death would expiate 
even a greater crime than my love for you." 

" And is it then such a crime to love — me ? — I 
mean," said she, as she still leant her cheek 
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have discovered TOeaniTesses 
baw down to yoix xvVtli, But monetaff 
beiug tlve oTxly oxie a^clcnowledged m oa 
caantry, poor blrtk tas ever but a ^ 
it, eveti witH ttiose wUo profess to 
bardaliips it may be subjected to -, f^^ 
is more generally evinced by tHe v?e 
of a silent standing aloof, tbau b 
demon strati veneas of kindly actsv ^^ 
have I beard my poor motlier say? * 
she had ivot said it, I sbovxld have se< 
itj ' tbat no one conld form atiy ^^ 
Crete tortvvres of a. fa.lse positio^^ 
have been coudeu^ued to it/ " 

'^ All!" interrnpted T'loriuda; ^ 

of tbe outward geograpliical woi 

more to r/te tban tbe wall of Chu 

world, and, unless you set about 

defy any one, or any tiling else t 

of doln^ so. Therefore, that sakl 

beat or its worst ; contempt is a 

from mo," 

'^ Ab I you think so now, my Ul 

kissing the hand be held within 

have no doubt if the poor cag< 

Zoological Grardens could spcal 

that tbey also heartily despise 

natured people who goad and 

through their prisoa-b 
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ahht > Nevertlieless, depend upon it, it worries th 

r'feaiiT makes them feel sore enough when the day 

besides, in this, the world has always the 
tage, that our contempt for it ever falls shoi 
mark; whereas, the slightest shaft it bar 
persecution or malevolence is sure tc 
home." . 

"Not if one wonH be a target; and as 
other pokings, why I'd retreat to tbe ver 
most recesses of my den beyond their reac! 
the only barrier that daunts me is your 
But she is your mother, Harcourt ; so 
despair, but trust to God's goodness, whi 
His power, is infinite ; and what wonders ( 
His servant Time sometimes achieve ! " 

Harcourt's only reply to this was a sig 
. as he again pressed her hand to his lips, h 
once more fell hot and fast upon it. 

" Nay now," said she, with a bright smile, 
is no use in your sowing my hand with kisse 
wash them away the very next moment wit 
Besides, remember 

* Ilia tears are born of unbelief who sorrows withou* 

" Now /, since you have told me that 3 
me, am a true believer, and therefore / 
things, and can endure all things." 

" Angel ! if ever there was one," exclaii 
straining her to his heart. ^* Oh ! that 
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" Another heresy ! if we twain are what we 
ought to be, one ; but as no prisoner at the bar is 
required, or even allowed to say what may crimi- 
nate himself, go on with the history of this new 
life-preserver, which we are now graciously pleased 
to hear." 

And Harcourt close to her ear, and in a low 
murmuring voice, between a whisper and a kiss, 
gave her the whole history of the glove, which for 
some hours he had worn, not next, but literally iVj, 
his heart, till Dr. Ross had extracted it. " And 
that is what Ross was alluding to awhile ago, with 
Dd his little, wicked, twinkling eyes, when he talked 

k ; of writing to the * Times,' recommending the 

nd Ordnance, for the future, to have bullets covered 

with kid." 

'* Oh, the wretch ! and I innocently listening to 
him as if he had made the most wonderfiil discovery 
in the world, which, indeed, he had, at my expense. 
I have a great mind to put Cayenne pepper in his 
tea to-night, as another branch of science for him 
to explore." 

" Better not meddle with edg edtools, my Flo' ; 
for the little man can be as sharp with his tongue 
as with his lancet, and it might be dangerous to 
provoke one who, like him, can, as you perceive, 
unwind secrets from one's very heart, and bring 
them to light," laughed Harcourt. 

" He may thank his stars that I owe him a debt 
VOL. II. 8 
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fears for the future ^revel in that pre- 

ing common to lovers and to dogs in 

that if she could not be liis — at all ev 

him — she woiald be nobody else's ; s 

wonderful elixir was tbis reflection th 

day he found strength to write a long 

mother, which began, naturally, by 

upon the extreme and ceaseless care £ 

he had received from hia cousin^ to wl 

kindness Dr. ^oss had assured him, 

dence, she uocts indebted, for still havin{ 

he thought a stronger "way of puttii 

which under Providence I otoe my lij 

began the difficulty as to the pith 

of the letter, as men dorCt write p 

but they can cram the gist of the r 

inconceivably small space under the 

he was a long way off from that, j 

the best plan would be to be geo'j 

he was graphic touching what hi 

interest for him ; so, taking an he 

the Baltic, he went on to say- 

dearest mother, this little cruise 

world of good. As you know, Stra 

the overflowing of the Euxine 

fonneathePropontis;and"ert:i 

ir^arall^T^ - -: -^e 
-aupli..,-ro^-nd^it^^^^^ 
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fears forth' 

ing commr 

that if si 

him — F 

wond' 

day ' .^ 

mr 
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And now, Mother mine, 
t,t^eveT bless you. You now 






shslX know less than the exact 



' w/»*^'')i/eful and affectionate son, 

Harcouet Penrhyn. 



END OP VOL. IT. 
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moment's uneasiness.' And now, Mother mine, 
good bye, and God ever bless you. You now 
know ally and never shall know less than the exact 
truth from your 

^^ Grateful and affectionate son, 

HarcoiTrt Penrhyn. 



END OP VOL. IT. 
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